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Should I try death by duflbns; I «ra mop'tj T r. ;; , 
V ood tooke I none thefc t wo daics. ■ 

Sipt fomc water, I^have not clofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off thcirbinCj ala-s 
Diffolue my lift, Let not ray ftncc uni. tdc , 

Leaft I (hoiild dtowne, or liab ot hang my icift, - 

0 ftatc of N cure, failc together in me. 

Since thy b.ft props arc warpt;So which way now f 
T he bctl way is,the next way to a grave : 

Each ei rant llcp bcfide is torment. Loe 
The Mooac is down, the Cryckets chirpe,thc Schrcickowle 
Callsin the dawnc; all offices ate done 
Save what I failc in; But the point is this 
An end, and that is all. Exit, 

Scatna 3 , Enter Arcite^rfith MeatefV'ine^tiA FU^s. 
%Are, I Qiould be necrc the place, boa. Qofen PAxem, 

Enter ‘Ealmm, 

Pel, Arcite, 

Arc, The f me;T have brought you foodc and files, 
Gome forth and fcaie not, her’esno 7 hefem. 

Pel, Not none fo honeft 

e^rc* That's no matt- r, 

Wee’l argue that he eafter: Come take courage, 

You fhall not dye thus beaftly.here Sir drinke 

1 know you are faint, then de u kefurther withyou. 

Pal. ^mr<?,thou inightft now poyfon me. 

Arc, 1 might. 

But I muft f. are you fitft : Sit downe,aHd good now , 
No moic of ihefc yaine parlies; let us not 
Having ouranc ent reputation with i» 

Make talke for FooiCSjai^dCo war ds,Tp:yp(ir health, 
Pat, Doe, 

Arc, Pray fit downetheo.and let raecntreate you • 
Byallthehone/fyandhpnQurinyou, : 

No mention of thjs A oman,t’ will dift|lrbe uSj 
We fhali have time enough, 
i*/*/' Well Sitjlie pledge you# 

Drinke a good hearty d|[aught,itbrc 6 ' 
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Doe not you feeic it thaw you . 

<pal. Lay, lie ttll you after a draught or two more. 
^re. Spare it not, the Duke has more Guz.-Eatc now* 


^Arc ^ am glad you havefo good a ftomacb. 

PA. I am gladder 1 have Co good meatc too t. , 
Arc.Jst not mad lodging, here in the wild woods-Cofen 
Pa/. Yes for then that have wilde Confcicnces- 0 fee, 
, 4 r^.Hovvtaflsyour vittailspyour hunger needs no fa wee 


FA. Not much. . , . 

But if it did, yours is too laxt.’fwcete Cpicn. wnut is^tnisf 

Are, Vemfon, 

Prf/, Tisalufly meate : 

Giuc me more wine; here /fre/Ve to the wenches , 

Wc have known in our dates.! he {.oid Stcwatds dau^cct* 
poe you remember her ? > 

Arc, After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-haird man. 

Shedidfo; wellSir. . . 

Pal. And I have heard fome call him i^wre.aaa 

Arc. Out with’t faith# 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour .* 

What did flic there Guz.s'play o’tfa virginals ? 

Are, Something £bc did Sir, ^ . 

pA. Madehcrgioancamotiethfortjoti.or 3*otIO, 
Are. the Marlhals Sifter, 

Had her fliarc too,as 1 remember (Sofen, 

Elfe there be tales abioade, yoii’l pledge her f 
PA. Yes. 

Arc. Aprcttybrounc wcncht’is-Thcrcwasatime 


When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech/ and thtreny hangs a tale : heigh ho. 
Pal, Fot£iw/^,uponmylifc{Foole 
Away with this ftxaind mirth;! fay againe 
Thatfii^h vvasbreachd for £mily\ baftCoftn, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft ? 

Are. you arc wide. 


Pal. By heaven and earth,thcr*s nothing in thee honefi. 
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